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life  of  MR.  ALEXANDER  KILHAM. 

(Concluded  from  page  242.) 

On  Wednesday,  December  12,  1798, 
It  was  thought  my  husband  took  a  violent 
cold  in  walking  home  from  the  country 
between  four  and  five  miles  after  preach¬ 
ing.  The  reason  of  his  return  that  evening 
was,  a  small  piece  of  bone  had  lodged  in 
his  throat  at  dinner,  which  had  given  him 
considerable  pain,  and  he  wished,  If  not 
speedily  relieved,  to  obtain  help  from  a 
surgeon.  He  had  not  been  able  to  take 
any  solid  food  during*the  afternoon,  indeed, 
we  were  only  beginning  to^dine  when  he 
took  the  bone,  and  he  bad  afterwards  en¬ 
deavoured  in  vain  to  force  it  down,  by 
eating  a  crust  of  bread.  The  night  was 
very  cold,  and  he  appeared  to  have  suf¬ 
fered  from  it  as  soon  as  he  came  in :  he 
took  something  warm  and  retired,  but  did 
not  rest  well  during  the  night.  The  next 
morning  he  had  a  violent  pain  in  his  back 
and  shoulders,  which  he  at  first  supposed 
to  proceed  from  his  throat ;  he  found  he 
should  be  Qnable  to  fulfil  his  appointment 
in  the  conntry  that  evening,  and  engaged 
a  person  to  preach  for  him.  A  surgeon 
was  afterwards  sent  for,  who  examined 
his  throat,  but  could  hardly  believe,  from 
appearances,  that  any  bone  was  lodged 
there ;  he  proceeded,  however,  to  use  the 
instrument  which  is  commonly  made  use  of 
in  such  cases,  and  a  very  small  bit  of  bone 
was  brought  up ;  yet  the  pain  in  his  back 
and  shoulders  increased  that  night  to  a 
very  great  degree;  and  on  the  Friday 
morning  was  so  violent,  that  he  compared 
it  to  bQiling  lead  pouring  on  the  part. — 
Both  the  surgeon  and  himself  now  conceiv¬ 
ed  the  pain  to  be  rheumatic,  and  on  that 
account  it  was  thought  proper  that  he 
should  be  electrified,  which  was  done  on 
Friday  at  noon.  From  this  operation  he 
immediaiefy  experienced  considerable  re¬ 
lief.  In  the  evening  he  would  have  been 
electrified  again^  b^  the  weather  having 


become  very  damp,  they  could  not  make 
the  machine  work  properly.  .  They  had 
wished  to  perform  the  operation  as  he  lay 
in  bed,  but  not  being  able  to  eflect  this,  he 
sat  up  in  bed  for  a  while,  and  afterwards 
arose ;  by  this  means  he  took  fresh  cold, 
and  his  pain  returned,  yet  not  with  that 
violence  which  he  had  experienced  in  the 
morning.  On  Saturday  evening  he  was 
electrified  again,  and  found  relief  from  it. 
A  blister  was  applied  that  night,  from 
which  he  suffered  a  great  deal,  especially 
during  the  night,  and  on  Sunday  morning 
appeared  to  be  in  a  very  weak  state.  In 
the  course  of  his  affliction  he  would  ask  me 
to  pray  by  him,  and  though  I  suffered 
much  in  seeing  his  situation,  I  found  the 
Lord  near  to  help  in  the  time  of  trouble. 
When  his  pain  was  great  he  ..would  fre¬ 
quently  call  on  the  name  of  his  Redeemer 
and  his  God,  praying,  that,  if  consistent 
with  his  will,  he  might  experience  some 
relief ;  but  would  add,  "  not  my  will,  but 
thine  be  done.”  Part  of  the  Sabbath-day 
he  appeared  to  sleep  comfortably,  and  m 
the  evening  was  much  better;  the  blister 
had  taken  a  good  deal  of  effect,  and  we 
thought  it  was  of  great  use.— He  observed 
to  a  friend  this  day,  who  asked  him 
about  his  throat,  that  he  believed  it  was 
quite  healed ;  it  had  been  rather  sore  for 
a  day  or  two  after  the  bone  was  taken 
out,  but  said  that  now  he  did  not  feel  any 
thing  of  it.*  He  slept  but  little  on  the 
Sunday  night,  yet  on  Monday  morning 
appeared  to  be  much  better.  He  said  his 
pain  was  nearly  gone,  but  was  much 
troubled  with  sickness  at  his  stomach.  He 
came  down  stairs  that  afternoon,  but  at 
night  was  very  restless.  On  Tuesday 
morning  he  still  appeared  to  be  recovering, 
notwillwtanding  he  had  had  so  little  sleep, 
yet  his  stomach  was  still  sickly.  This 

*  An  eminent  8iir0M>n  has  given  it  as  bis 
opinion,  that  as  Mr.  Kilham’s  death  was  not  till 
nearly  a  week  after  the  lodgment  of  the  bone, 
and  operatkm  to  estraet  It,  the  hemorrhage  of 
which  he  died  cannot  be  attributed  to  tnese 
causes. 
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evening  after  tea,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith,  of 
Hanley  Green,  being  with  us,  and  Mr. 
Smith's  weak  state  making  it  necessary 
for  liim  to  retire  soon  to  rest,  my  husband 
proposed  we  should  join  in  prayer;  he 
prayed  with  an  enlargement  of  heart,  with 
a  depth  of  feeling,  such  as  1  had  never 
known  before ;  his  soul  indeed  appeared 
to  be  deeply  engaged  with  God,  and  his 
desires  for  the  prosperity  of  our  souls,  for 
the  good  of  the  church,  and  for  the  world, 
more  affectionate  than  ever.  He  expressed 
a  deep  and  affecting  sense  of  the  mercy  of 
God,  in  that  he  had  not  left  us  to  wan¬ 
der  in  our  sins.”  O,  what  did  my  soul 
feel  while  we  were  engaged  in  that  solemn 
hour !  My  mind  was  powerfully  impressed 
with  the  thought,  that  we  who  were  pre¬ 
sent  should  soon  be  separated  by  death ; 
but  did  not  apprehend  the  Lord  was  going 
to  call  away  my  dear  husband ;  1  thought 
of  Mr.  Smith,  who  had  that  day  been 
very  ill.  Gur  dear  child  was  so  much 
struck  with  her  father^s  manner  of  praying, 
that  when  she  went  into  the  kitchen,  she. 
observed  to  the  servant,  that  she  had  never 
beard  him  pray  so  before.  This  night  he 
was  more  restless  than  ever.  I  do  not 
know  that  he  had  five  minutes  good  sleep 
during  the  night ;  notwithstanding  this  he 
still  appeared  to  be  better  on  Wednesday, 
and  went  out. — The  doctor  this  day  took 
leave  of  him,  supposing  his  presence  to  be 
no  longer  needful.  In  the  evening  when 
we  were  alone,  my  husband  made  an  ob¬ 
servation,  which  led  me  to  ask  him,  if  he 
thought  he  should  die  soon  ?  He  answer¬ 
ed,  ‘‘1  am  quite  resigned  either  to  life  or 
to  death,  which  ever  is  the  will  of  God.” 
I  felt  my  mind  much  affected.  I  could 
not  but  shed  tears  while  I  asked  him  again. 
Do  you  think  you  shall  recover  He 
answered,  have  no  other  apprehen¬ 
sions  ;  I  should  like  to  Ifve  longer,  if  it  be 
the  will  of  God.”  There  was  a  meeting 
of  leaders  and  local  preachers  this  evening, 
at  which  my  husband  was  present  different 
times ;  he  prayed  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
meeting,  and  several  were  much  affected 
with  a  sense  of  the  uncommon  power  he 
had  in  his  prayer.  He  coughed  a  little 
this  evening,  and  said  he  was  quite  free 
fi-om  the  pain  in  his  back.  He  estf  some 
meat  to  supper  ffor  the  first  time  during 
his  illness.)  When  1  asked  him  of  his 
pain,  he  said  he  had  been  very  comforta¬ 
ble  since  supj^r,  and  added,  I  can 
only  sleep  I  Aiall  do  well but  he  was 
that  night  more  restless  than  ever* 


On  Thursday  morning,  about  five 
o’clock,  he  complained  much  of  restless¬ 
ness  ;  he  said  he  would  take  some  opium 
in  the  evening,  observing  he  could  not  live 
long,  if  sleep  were  not  obtained.  1  wish¬ 
ed  to  rise  and  endeavour  to  get  something 
to  make  him  sleep,  but  he  would  not  suffer 
me,  saying  it  would  not  take  immediate 
effect  if  I  got  any  thing ;  he  would  try  to 
compose  himself  without ;  it  was  only  two 
hours  before  he  should  rise,  and  he  would 
get  something  in  the  evening.  Between 
six  and  seven  he  started  up,  saying,  lie 
could  not  bear  to  lie  any  longer,  it  seemed 
as  though  a  sword  darted  through  his  leff 
breast ;  he  had  complained  of  a  pain  in 
that  breast  all  the  week,  sometimes  dull,  at 
others  acute,  he  immediately  spit  and  vom¬ 
ited  blood.  Mr.  Taft  was  sent  for,  who 
bled  him  in  the  arm ;  he  then  returned  to 
bed,  that  he  might  have  hot  trenchers  ap¬ 
plied  to  his  back  and  breast,  where  he  had 
much  pain.  Not  having  any  thought  of 
a  blood  vessel  being  broken,  1  hoped  that 
the  symptoms  my  husband  had  that  morn¬ 
ing  experienced  might  be  favourable,  and 
that  he  would  now  be  delivered  from  the 
sickness  which  had  distressed  him  so 
much  the  few  last  days.  Yet  I  was  much 
affected  by  the  thought,  that  if  an  uncom¬ 
monly  sweet  and  heavenly  frame  of  mind 
were  to  be  considered  as  a  sign  of  an  ap¬ 
proaching  change,  ray  dear  husband  would 
soon  be  called  away.  He  said  he  was 
much  relieved  by  the  application  of  the 
trenchers,  and  I  expressed  my  thankfulness 
to  God  with  tears.  About  ten  o’clock  he 
threw  up  a  much  larger  quantity  of  blood 
than  before.  I  called  to  the  girl  to  go  for 
the  doctor ;  she  not  being  within  hearing, 
I  had  to  go  out  of  the  room  for  her.  When 
1  returned,  my  heart  sunk  within  me  at  the 
sight  of  my  husband ;  he  had  vomited  again 
during  my  absence,  and  now  appeared  as 
though  the  hand  of  death  was  upon  him. 
He  saw  ray  distress,  and  looking  earnestly 
at  me  as  1  gave  him  some  cold  water,  said, 
God  is  love^  my  dear.  The  girl  called  in 
a  neighbour,  two  friends  also  came  in,  and 
I  said  to  them,  he  is  dying.”  The  soul 
of  my  dear  husband  appeared  to  be  enga¬ 
ged  with  God,  as  he  said,  though  I  walk 
through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  deaths 
I  will  fear  no  evil j  for  thou  art  with  me. 
In  a  short  lime  I  repeated,  he  is  dying.” 
He  answered,  ^‘I  am  not  dying,  my  dear, 

I  am  very  easy.”  In  a  little  while  the 
vomiting  came  on  more  violent  than  ever, 
and  as  soon  as  he  was  able  to  speak,  he 


said,  I  am  dying  not^,  tell  all  the 
world  that  Jesus  is  precious. H  is  whole 
soul  appeared  to  feel  the  words,  and  he 
added,  He  is  loorking  gloriously  in  my 
heart  /  glory  he  to  Qod.^^  A  friend  who 
was  present  said,  he  would  go  for  a 
physician:’’  my  husband  answered,  “  No  ; 
no  doctor;  I  want  none  but  Jesus  Christ 
He  went,  however,  soon  after,  and  brought 
Dr.  Storer ;  who  thought  if  the  vomiting 
did  not  return  immediately,  my  husband 
would  recover:  he  prescribed  a  blister 
and  some  medicine,  but  by  the  time  they 
arrived,  my  husband  was  too  weak  to 
have  them  applied.  When  we  were  dis¬ 
tressed  at  the  thought  of  his  sufferings,  we 
heard  him  say,  ^ds  the  afflictions  of 
Christ  abound^  his  consolations  abound  in 
my  souU^  His  life  was  now  wasting  away 
very  fast ;  he  appeared  sensible  of  it,  and 
left  a  dying  profession  of  his  confidence  in 
the  goodness  of  a  cause  his  heart  had  been 
engaged  in ;  he  said,  fThat  I  have  dttne 

in  regard  to  the  Methodist  connexion^  so 
far  from  repenting^  I  rejoice  in  it  at  this 
momentP  When  in  a  yet  more  exhausted 
state,  he  observed  Some  may  say  this 
is  a  judgment  upon  me  ;  but  what  I  have 
done  in  opposing  the  corruption  in  the 
churchy  I  believed  my  duty  ;  I  bless  God 
that  he  made  me  an  instrument  of  doing 
it :  O,  that  I  had  done  it  more  faithfully !” 
He  gave  some  directions  respecting  his 
dear  child,  and  expressed  his  wish  that 
she  might  be  brought  up  in  the  fear  of  the 
Lord.  Mr.  Sutton  came  in,  and  though 
my  husband  was  too  weak  to  speak  out, 
he  was  so  recollected,  as  to  desire  me  to 
remind  Mr.  S.  that  a  preacher  should  be 
provided  for  the  chapel  that  evening.  The 
last  words  he  was  heard  to  speak  were. 
Lord  Jesus  receive  my  spirit.  He  then 
clasped  his  hands,  and  his  soul  appeared 
to  be  engaged  with  God.  Soon  after  he 
turned  towards  me,  and  fixing  his  eyes 
upon  me,  I  saw  he  was  departing.  My 
mind  had  till  now  been  suspended  between 
hope  and  despair,  and  1  was  silent ;  but 
now  I  began  to  speak  to  him ;  1  saw  his 
faithful  soul  was  going  to  his  Redeemer; 
and,  in  the  fulness  of  my  heart,  declared 
“  I  would  call  on  all  the  world  never  to 
seek  happiness  in  any  thing  but  God ;  I 
assured  him  if  a  human  being  could  have 
given  happiness,  he  had  given  it  to  me. 

1  would  bring  his  dear  child  with  me  to 
heaven:  I  told  him  my  heart  was  fast 
bound  to  her’s ;  we  would  join  him  again ; 
we  would  fly  to  God  for  refuge ;  we  would 


seek  to  glorify  him;  in  him  we  should 
have  peace.”  I  continued  speaking  to 
him  till  I  was  sure  he  was  dead,  but  could 
not  tell  the  moment  when  he  ceased  to 
breathe. 

Thus  lived  and  died  Mr.  Alexander 
Kilham,  who,  though  not  without  evident 
marks  of  human  frailty,  was  certainly  a 
most  excellent  character.  Thousands  of 
the  Methodists  since  his  expulsion,  and 
tens  of  thousands  before  that  period,  have 
borne  their  testimony  of  his  exemplary 
piety,  and  his  indefatigable  labours  in  the 
work  of  the  ministry.  His  diligence  and 
industry  were  almost  unparralleled,  and 
with  some  degree  of  propriety,  he  might 
adopt  the  Apostle’s  assertion,  I  have 
laboured  more  abundantly  than  they  all.” 
It  has  been  remarked,  that  attention  to 
the  poor  sick  members  of  his  flock,  and 
indeed  to  the  afflicted  in  general,  he  ever 
considered  as  one  of  the  first  and  most 
necessary  of  his  employments,  and  he 
always  attended  them  with  the  most  rigid 
punctuality.  He  was  remarkable  for  that 
temperance  and  moderation,  in  respect 
to  himself,  which  we  generally  find  in 
those  persons  who  have  much  feeling  for 
others.  Mr.  Kilham  was  one  of  those 
very  few  characters  in  Jife^  that  are  loved 
and  esteemed  in  proportion  to  the  know¬ 
ledge  obtained  of  them.  Length  of  ac¬ 
quaintance  only  endeared  him  more  fully 
to  his  friends,  and  his  character  would 
suffer  no  injury  from  investigation.  He 
was  a  person  of  good,  but  not  of  splendid 
abilities,  and  was  highly  calculated  for  the 
sphere  of  life  in  which  providence  had 
placed  him,  being  well  qualified  to  preach 
the  gospel  to  the  poor. 

He  was  certainly  very  ill  used  by  the 
conference ;  the  leading  preachers  had  no 
constitutional  right  to  expel  him  according 
to  their attempts  at  the  district  meet¬ 
ings,  and  when  he  was  expelled,  it  was 
for  asserting  what  was  generally  true, 
however  he  might  be  perplexed  in  the 
support  of  his  particular  charges.  The 
sincerity  of  his  own  heart  led  him  to  have 
too  high  an  opinion  of  others.  Incapable 
of  duplicity  himself,  he  supposed  the  profes¬ 
sions  of  his  brethren  were  equally  sincere. 
He  relied  on  th«r  promises  for  support, 
and  was  deceived.  Hundreds  of  letters 
(now  in  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Kilham,  and 
some  of  which  have  been  published,) 
shew  the  high  opinion  the  preachers  for- 
merly  held  of  him :  some  went  so  far  as 
to  say,  that  providence  bod  raised  him  ap 
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to  reform  the  Methodists:  but  they  for¬ 
sook  him  in  the  hour  of  trial;  and  his 
expulsion  is  a  proofs  that  when  men  in 
power  are  opposed^  truth  is  a  libeij  and 
the  more  so  for  being  true 


MISSIONARY  ANECDOTE. 

^  It  was  a  fine  Sabbath  eve,  when  at  a 
friend’s  house,  we  were  all  sitting  in  the 
"  piazza,  conversing  about  the  exertions 
now  making  for  the  Heathen.  It  was  a 
lovely  evening,  and  the  conversation  most 
interesting.  ‘‘Father,”  said  little  Harriet, 
after  listening  a  long  time  to  our  conversa¬ 
tion, — ^“Father,  do  these  little  heathen 
,  children  wish  to  learn  to  read  the  Testa¬ 
ment  ?”  “  Many  of  them  are  very  anxious 

for  this ;  and  all  would  be,  did  they  know 
its  value.”  “But,  Father,  hat^e  they  all 
got  Testaments,  if  they  did  know  hon  to 
read  ?”  “  No,  my  love,  few  of  them  only 
ever  heard  any  thing  about  the  Testament 
— about  God-— about  Jesus  Christ!” — 
“Will  half  a  dollar  buy  one  Testament 
for  one  little  heathen  girl  ?”  “  It  would.” 
“Oh!”  sighed  little  Harriet,  “How  I 
wish  I  had  half  a  dollar !  F ather,  may  1 
sell  any  thing  I’ve  got,  if  I  can  get  half  a 
dollar !”  “  Yes,”  said  the  father,  smiling 

at  his  daughter’s  simplicity.  The  conver¬ 
sation  here  ended. 

Almost  every  child  has  some  toy  of 
which  he  is  peculiarly  fond.  Harriet’s  toy 
was  a  beautiful  tame  squirrel^  which  she 
bad  brought  up,  to  which  she  was  excess¬ 
ively  attached.  It  would  eat  from  her 
hand,  attend  her  in  her  rambles,  and  sleep 
on  her  pillow.  The  little  Jenny j  for  this 
was  its  name,  was  suddenly  taken  sick. — 
The  pretty  little  girl  nursed  it  with  every 
care,  and  shed  many  tears  over  it  as  it 
died  on  her  pillow  in  her  lap.  Her  Fa¬ 
ther  endeavoured  in  vain  to  console  her — 
assuring  her  that  Jenny  was  now  insensi¬ 
ble  to  any  pain  or  trouble.  “The  end 
of  life  has  arrived,  and  it  is  now  no  more : 
but  when  my  little  daughter  comes  to  die, 
if  she  is  a  good  girl,  her  immortal  spirit 
will  only  leave  tliis  world  to  wing  its  way 
to  a  world  happier  than  this.  Be  comfort¬ 
ed,  my  daughter,  or  you  will  jiiake  your 
father  unhappy.  W^hy  do  you  grieve  so  ?” 
“Father,”  said  the  weeping  Harriet,  “did 
I  not  love  my  squirrel  ?”  “  Yes.”  “  Did 
you  not  say  I  might  sell  any  thing  I  had 
for  half  a  dollar,  and  send  a  Testament  to 
the  heathen  children  ?”  “  Yes.”  “  Well, 

I  was  going  to  sell  my  pretty  squirrel  to 


Mr.  — . ,  who  was  to  give  me  half  a 

dollar  for  it,  and  1  was  going  to  send  a 
Testament  to  the  Heathen;  but  now  my 
Jenny  is  dead.”  She  ceased,  her  speech 
being  choked  by  her  sobs.  Her  father 
was  silent— a  tear  stood  in  his  eye — he 
put  a  silver  dollar  in  his  daughter’s  hand, 
and  the  little  girl  dried  her  tears,  rejoicing 
that  Jenny’s  death  would  be  the  means  of 
sending  two  or  three  Testaments  to  the 
fleathen,  instead  of  one. 

ANECDOTE  OF  AN  ESQUIMAUX. 

In  one  of  the  settlements,  there  s  a 
little  band  of  performers  on  different 
musical  instruments.  Their  services  had 
been  peculiarly  good  and  acceptable  during 
the  Passion  Week  and  Easter.  After  the 
last  Easter  holiday,  the  Missionary  was 
sitting  at  his  desk,  when  the  Greenland 
brother,  who  had  played  the  bass-viol, 
entered  his  room  and  sat  down.  As  he 
said  nothing,  tlie  Missionary  proceeded 
with  his  work,  till,  having  finished  the 
page,  he  inquired  whether  his  visitor  had 
any  thing  to  communicate.  The  answer 
was,  “No,  nothing  particular;  but  don’t 
you  think  I  played  the  bass-viol  very  well 
this  season?”  The  Missionary  replied, 
“I  think  you  did,  and  I  hope  you  are 
thankful  that  the  Lord  has  given  you  that 
talent.”  “O  yes,”  was  the  answer,  “  but 
do  I  not  deserve  a  piece  of  a  roll  of  tobacco 
for  it?”  “What!”  said  brother  Konig- 
seer,  “  I  am  ashamed  of  you !  Would 
you  have  pay  for  being  so  highly  favoured 
by  our  Saviour,  that  you  are  enabled  in 
a  little  way  to  serve  his  people?  Go, 
and  repent  of  your  ingratitude.”  By  some 
means,  the  other  musicians  got  to  hear  of 
the  demand  made  by  the  bass-player. — 
They  immediately  expostulated  with  him 
upon  the  sinfulness  of  such  conduct,  and 
excluded  him  from  their  little  band.  He 
was  struck  with  sorrow,  came,  and  confess¬ 
ed  to  the  Missionary  with  many  tears,  the 
base  disposition  by  which  he  which  he  had 
been  tempted  ;  but  it  w  as  some  lime  before 
his  musical  brethren  would  again  permit 
him  to  join  them. 

EXTRACT  FROM  THE  LIFE  OF  J.  H. 

DANKE. 

'Severd  weeks  after  my  arrival  at  Beh- 
nesse,  I  nad  an  interesting  vi.sit  from  two 
itinerant  priests  from  the  convent  of  St. 
Michael^  near  Siud,  in  upper  Egypt. — 
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They  said  they  had  heard  a  great  deal  of 
me  on  the  way  and  were  therefore  rejoiced 
to  meet  me  here.  I  begged  them  to  tell 
me  quite  candidly^  what  they  had  heard. 
They  replied :  We  have  every  where 
heard,  that  you  were  a  zealous  Christian 
and  that  you  loved  Messiah  tenderly,  so 
that  the  like  of  you  had  never  been  seen 
here;  but  we  have  likewise  heard  that 
you  reject  fasting,  as  being  non-essential 
to  salvation.  Dear  friend,  do  inform  me, 
how  will  this  agree  together  ?’’  I  replied : 

Your  fasts  and  other  ecclesiastic'll  insti¬ 
tutions  concern  me  none  at  all ;  1  have  never 
yet  rejected  them,  but  I  can  neither  recom¬ 
mend  them  to  any  body,  grounding  as  I  do 
my  salvation  solely  upon  Jesus  and  his 
merits.  But  now  I  would  ask  you,  of  what 
use  is  your  fasting  They  answered : 

Of  none  at  all  but  that  we  keep  under 
our  bodies  a  little.”  Well,”  said  I, 

now  let  me  inform  you,  how  I  contrive 
not  only  to  keep  under  my  body  but  my 
soul  also.  God,  who  created  heaven  and 
earth,  became  a  poor  man,  led  a  toilsome 
life  of  thirty-three  years  in  this  world  and 
after  the  greatest  suffering,  died  at  last  on 
the  cross,  in  order  to  procure  for  us  liberty 
from  sin  and  eternal  life.  When  this  great 
event  was  first  solemnly  impressed  on  my 
mind,  I  had  no  longer  any  peace,  until  I 
was  clearly  convinced  that  my  debt  had 
been  paid  by  the  sacrifice  of  Christ.  Since 
that  time  1  am  daily  enabled  to  rejoice  in 
God,  my  Saviour,  and  have  a  free  access 
to  Him.  Now  when  I  perceive  an  evil 
thought  arising  in  my  soul  or  the  motions 
of  sin  in  my  body,  I  think  of  the  grief  and 
anguish  of  his  holy  soul,  and  of  the  pains 
and  torments  his  sacred  body,  endured ; 
how  he  laid  down  and  re-assumed  his  life, 
that  we  might  die  to  sin  and  be  renewed 
in  the  divine  life.'  With  this  meditation,  I 
connect  the  petition,  that  he  would  screen 
me  against  every  thing  foreign  to  His  mind 
and  exaniple;  and  then  1  feel  a  virtue 
emanating  from  Him,  that  explodes  every 
powej*  of  darkness,  whereby  so  many  souls 
are  led  captive.  'This  (continued  I,)  is 
my  penance ;  which  now  do  you  consider 
more  ^efficient,  yours  or  mine  ?”  They 
replied :  There  can  exist  no  kind  of 
comparison  between  the  two ;  for  our 
penance  rests  on  the  basis  of  human  tra¬ 
ditions  ;  but  you  are  a  man  highly  favoured 
and  taught  of  God.  After  discoursing  on 
a  variety  of  subjects  with  these  clergymen, 
they  invited  me  to  visit  their  country  too ; 
and  when  I  told  them  that  such  a  thing 


might  possibly  happen,  they  replied :  "O 
pray  don’t  forget  to  come,  we  will  receive 
you  with  joy.” 

On  the  other  hand,  a  Copt,  living  in  a 
village  about  three  miles  from  Behnesse, 
informed  me,  that  1  should  meet  with  a 
very  unwelcome  reception  from  the  inhab¬ 
itants  thereof,  if  ever  I  came  thither ;  one 
of  the  priests  having  declared  that  he  would 
see  me  stoned  to  death  and  even  cast  the 
first  stone  upon  me.  1  then  had  a  very 
interesting  conversation  with  the  informant, 
on  the  way  to  salvation,  and  on  parting 
asked  him :  Would  you  also  asssist  in 
stoning  me  to  death,  if  I  entered  your  vil¬ 
lage  ?”  He  replied :  By  no  means.  1 
would  rather  be  stoned  to  death  for  you.” 
I  did  not,  however,  go  there,  but  continued 
my  visits  to  the  other  villages.  About 
this  time  a  monk  from  the  convent  of  St. 
Anthony  came  to  Behnesse.  This  convent 
the  Copts  consider  as  the  most  sacred  of 
all.  It  has  a  lonely  situation  on  the  moun¬ 
tains  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Nile. — 
The  monk  visited  M.  Bashara  and  said  to 
him :  I  am  surprised  you  should  suffer 
a  foreigner  to  persuade  you  to  embrace  a 
strange  doctrine ;  for  I  understand  that 
you  are  greatly  attached  to  Maallum  Han¬ 
na,  the  Englishinaii,  and  that  you  believe 
all  his  words.”  Michael  gave  him  a 
brief  exposition  of  my  doctrine;  where¬ 
upon  the  Monk  said :  That  is  all  well, 
but  how  is  it  about  the  fasts  ?”  Michael 
answered  by  quoting  several  appropriate 
scripture  texts,  whereupon  the  former 
said :  The  truth  is  in  your  hand  my 

son !  Peace  be  unto  you !  and  do  you 
most  cordially  salute  your  Maallum  Hanna 
from  me! 

1  also  consider  it  as  a  very  remarkable 
circumstance,  that  priest  Yuhanna  one  day 
said  to  the  other  three  resident  clergymen 
in  iny  presence,  “We  ought  to  study  the 
Holy  Scriptures  with  greater  assiduity.  If 
we  were  even  but  to  read  them  with  our 
natural  understanding,  we  would  soon  per¬ 
ceive,  that  frequently,  while  following  hu¬ 
man  inventions,  we  pass  by  the  will  of 
God.” 

ANECDOTE. 

A  YOUNG  man  in  Bristol,  a  few  years 
ago,  was  of  remarkable  profligate  manners. 
He  was  stopped  by  a  sickness  which 
threatened  his  life.  In  the  most  horrid 
state  of  mind,  under  a  consciousness  of 
his  past  guilt,  he  sent  for  a  dissenting  min- 


istcr.  He  visited  the  youth  several  times,  yer.  When  they  met,  Dr.  Clarke  at  some 
and  deep  impressions,  of  a  religious  kind,  length,  in  very  guarded  terms,  and  with 
appeared  to  be  made ;  and  he  often  vow-  great  apparent  perspicuity,  exposed  his 
cd,  that  if  it  would  please  God  to  spare  system.  After  he  had  finished,  a  pause 
his  life,  he  would  be  entirely  devoted  to  of  some  length  ensued.  Dn  Hawarden 
his  service.  He  was  raised  up.  As  soon  then  said,  that  he  had  listened,  with  the 
as  his  strength  was  equal  to  it,  he  went  to  greatest  attention,  to  what  had  been  said 
hear  his  kind  visitor.  He  attended  with  by  Dr.  Clarke ;  that  he  believed  he  appre- 
constancy  for  nine  or  ten  months;  forsook,  bended  rightly  the  whole  of  his  system; 
in  a  measure  at  least,  his  evil  companions ;  and  that  the  only  reply  which  be  should 
and  appeared  to  make  surprising  progress  make  to  it,  was,  asking  a  single  question 
in  his  religious  profession.  AH  who  knew  that,  if  the  question  should  be  thought 
him  admired,  and  almost  envied  his  felicity,  to  contain  any  ambiguity,  he  wished  it  to 
About  that  time  he  was  not  seen  so  con-  be  cleared  of  its  ambiguity  before  any  an* 
stantly  at  the  house  of  God  as  usual ;  and  swer  to  it  was  given,’’  but  desired,  that 
it  was  soon  found  that  he  had  again  return-  when  the  answer  to  it  should  be  given, 
ed  to  his  wicked  acquaintances.  The  it  should  be  expressed  either  by  the  afiirm- 
means  of  grace  were  forsaken.  One  day  ative  or  negative  monosyllable.”  To  this 
he  was  with  his  associates  at  a  public-  proposition,  Dr.  Clarke  assented.  ^^Then,” 
house,  where  they  were  all  intoxicated. —  said  Dr.  Hawarden,  I  ask.  Can  God 
In  the  midst  of  his  revel,  he  took  the  glass,  the  Father  annihilate  the  Son  and  the 
and  (it  shocks  me  to  relate  it)  drank.  Holy  Ghost?  Answer  me  yes  or  no.” 

Damnation  to  the  Methodist  Parson  who  Dr.  Clarke  continued  for  some  time  in 
visited  me  in  my  last  sickness!”  From  deep  thought,  and  then  said,  ^^It  was  a 
that  time  he  was  one  of  the  most  abandoned  question  which  he  had  never  considered.” 
of  his  species,  and  became  ten  times  more  Here  the  conference  ended.  A  searching 
a  child  of  the  devil  than  before.  He  soon  question  it  certainly  was ;  and  the  reader 
after  went  to  sea ;  a  storm  overtook  him  ;  will  readily  perceive  its  bearings.  If  Dr. 
the  ship  was  wrecked,  and  the  wretch  was  Clarke  answered  Yes,”  he  admitted  the 
dashed  to  pieces  on  the  coast  of  Ireland !  Son  and  the  Holy  Ghost  to  be  mere  crea- 
•— O  he  not  deceived ^  evil  communications  tures :  If  he  answered  No,”  he  admitted 
corrupt  good  manners^  them  to  be  absolutely  Divine. 


ANECDOTE  CONCERNING  THE  TRINITY.  ^  «  ... 

Dr.  Brocklesby  was  so  assiduous  in 

Tritheism,  Sabellianisin,  and  Arian-  being  useful  to  his  fellow  creatures,  that 
ism,  are  the  three  rocks,  on  one  of  which  be  was  equally  acceptable  to  the  poor  and 
the  adventurer  in  the  trinitarian  contro-  jicb.  When  some  of  the  former  through 
versy,  too  often  splits.  Dr.  Samuel  Clarke  delicacy  did  not  apply  to  him,  he  would 
professed  to  steer  clear  of  the  first,  by  exclaim,  Why  am  I  treated  thus  ?  Why 
denying  the  self-existence  of  the  Son  and  was  not  I  sent  for  ?” 
the  Holy  Ghost,  and  by  maintaining  their 

derivation  from,  and  subordination  to,  the  SIR  GEORGE  ROOKE 

Father;  from  the  second,  by  maintaining  When  Sir  George  Rooke  was  making 
the  personality  and  distinct  agency  of  the  bis  will,  some  friends  expressed  their  sur- 
Son  and  holy  Ghost,  and  by  maintaining  prise  that  he  had  not  more  to  leave.— 
their  eternity.  In  his  treatise  ^  on  The  u  Why,”  said  the  worthy  man,  I  do  not 
Scripture  Doctrine  of  the  Trinity^  he  leave  much,  but  what  I  do  leave  was  hon- 
propounded  his  system  with  great  clear-  estly  acquired,  for  it  never  cost  a  sailor  a 
ness,  and  supported  it  with  considerable  tear,  nor  my  country  a  farthing.” 

strength  and  subtilty  of  argument.  He  _ 

met  a  powerful  opponent  in  Dr.  Hawarden,  LAW 

a  celebrated  clergyman  of  the  Roman  When  Law  came  to  die,  he  seemed  to 
Catholic  church.  By  the  desire  of  Queen  enjoy  the  full  assurance  of  faith :  Away 
Caroline,  the  consort  of  George  the  First,  with  these  filthy  garments,”  said  the  ex- 
a  conference  was  held  by  them,  in  me  piring  saint ;  I  feel  a  sacred  fire  kindled 
presence  of  her  majesty,  of  Mrs.  Middle-  in  my  soul,  which  will  destroy  every  thing 
con.  a  Roman  Catholic  lady  much  in  her  contrary  to  itself,  and  burn  as  a  flame  of 
confidence,  and  the  celebrated  Dr.  Coura-  divine  love  to  all  eternity.” 
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SUMMER  EVENING. 


BY  WILLIAM  RAY. 

Calm  sunset  was  clothed  in  a  beautiful  cloud 
Of  crimson,  embroidered  with  gold, 

And  though  you  might  call  it  the  day’s  funeral 
shroud, 

’Twas  splendidly  rich  to  behold. 

But  soon  those  bright  garments  assum’d  a  dark 
hue, 

As  daylight  took  leave  of  the  skies, 

And  evening  was  weeping  in  tear-drops  of  dew> 
That  fell  from  her  star  beaming  eyes. 

Thus  nature  a  lesson  to  mortals  conveys, 

And  teaches  us  duly  to  mourn 
The  joys  that  are  past,  and  the  loss  of  those 
days 

That  are  gone  and  shall  never  return, 

The  clouds  vanished  all,  and  the  full-rising 
moon 

Again  cheer’d  the  world  with  her  light, 
Surpassing  in  mildness  the  splendour  of  noon — 
In  truth  ’twas  the  morning  of  night. 

Thus  sorrow  and  sadness,  like  darkness  and 
day, 

Alternately  rise  and  depart-— 

Alternately  brighten  these  visions  of  clay, 

Or  deepen  the  gloom  of  the  heart. 

The  stars  they  all  hailed  their  legitimate  queen. 
The  heavens  and  the  earth  wore  a  smile ; 

But  ah !  the  most  joyous  magnificent  scene 
Of  nature  shall  last  but  awhile. 

The  darkness  of  Death  shall  envelope  us  all — 
No  light  on  the  universe  shine — 

The  sun,  moon,  and  stars,  crush  the  earth  as 
they  fall, 

And  perish.— But  virtue  divine, ' 

That  seraph  immortal,  triumphant  shall  soar 
Above  the  last  flashes  of  time, 

Re-land  on  Eternity’s  joy-sounding  shore, 
live  in  her  own  native  climt— 

Where  brightness  transcending  the  blaze  of  the 
sun, 

Encircles  th’  Almighty  I  am, 

And  visible  renders  the  great  Three  in  One — 
The  glory  of  Goo  and  the  Lamb. 


vnu  r&zsmLT  vzszToa. 


FRIDAY,  AUGUST  5,  1826. 


ITar. — War  may  be  considered  as  one 
of  the  greatest  evils  that  can  befal  a  peo¬ 
ple,  and  therefore  every  means  should  be 
made  use  of  that  is  possible  to  avert  it, 
one  of  the  most  effectual  of  which  is,  the 
preaching  of  that  Gospel  which  is  peace 
on  earth,  and  good-will  to  men;’^  for, 


said  an  apostle,  whence  come  wars  and 
fightings  among  you — is  it  not  of  your 
lusts  ?  And  what  will  subdue  them  so 
well  as  being  made  sensible  that  our 
Maker  is  our  Father — that  mankind  are 
the  children  of  one  family — and  that  no¬ 
thing  will  so  promote  our  own  welfare  in 
this  life  and  that  which  is  to  come,  as 
having  our  wills  subdued  and  brought  into 
submission  to  the  will  or  law  of  our  Father. 
What  then  is  the  business  of  the  Christian  ? 
Is  it  not  to  show  to  mankind  by  example 
as  well  as  precept,  his  willingness  to  suder 
wrong,  rather  than  do  wrong?’  Now  all 
war  does  not  consist  in  taking  up  sword 
and  gun  for  the  immediate  destruction  of 
our  fellow  creatures,  but  in  indulging  a 
spirit  of  envy,  malice,  or  individual, 'Re¬ 
venge.  Many  persons  who  conscientioflrsly 
would  not  take  up  arms,  either  offensively ' 
or  defensively,  yet  will  allow  themselves 
in  bitter  railing  and  evil  speaking,  where¬ 
by  passions  are  provoked  which  often 
among  those  who  have  the  power,  termi¬ 
nate  in  a  war  of  destruction  to  their  fellow 
creatures.  While  many  ministers,  so 
called,  preach  doctrines  which  are  not 
essential  to  salvation,  and  with  bold  asser¬ 
tions  and  declarations  condemn  the  oppo¬ 
site,  do  they  not  raise  animosities  and 
bigotry?  and  has  not  most  of  the  wars 
that  have  deluged  the  world  in  blood, 
sprang  from  such  opinions  as  has  been 
inculcated  by  men  too  void  of  that  charity 
which  suBereth  long  and  is  kind?  our 
theme  should  be,  whatever  opinion  my 
neighbour  or  friend  shall  hold,  I  will  do 
to  him,  as  1  would  he  should  do  to  me, 
and  thus  fulfil  the  great  precept,  love  thy 
neighbour  as  thyself;”  for  if  this  should 
be  the  case,  wars  would  cease,  and  we 
would  not  seek  to  deprive  others  of  their 
rights^  lifcy  liberty,  or  property ;  and  if 
all  such  as  profess  to  be  preachers,  would 
make  it  their  one  business  to  inculcate, 
peace  on  earth,  and  good  will  to  men,” 
might  not  tlie  great  work  be  efiected ; 
when  swords  should  be  beat  into  plough¬ 
shares,  and  spears  into  pruniiig-hooks. — 
Let  it  be  our  prayer,  hasten  it  in  our  day. 
Do  we  preach  thou  shalt  not  kill,  and  at 
the  same  time  condemn  a  brother  because 
in  some  opinions  he  may  dider  from  us, 
let  every  one  examine  whether  the  princi¬ 
ple  of  war  is  not  in  his  heart,  and  let  him 
remember,  that  nothing  but  the  gospel 
received  can  fully  destroy  the  evil.  Attend 
then  the  preaching  of  the  gospel,  and  not 
vain  disputaUonSk 


DOMESTIC.  room  where  Mr.  Rudder  slept,  ami 

The  lots  upon  the  Albany  Basin  were  sold  Mre.  Rudder  ran  i 

lately  for  i?l99  4l0  the  cost  of  the  nier  was  assassins  arm,  and  besought  him 
5muS>  ^  ^  ^  life;  he  dashed  her  from  him  t 

u  L  lonn  *1.^  begone  or  he  would  murder  her  ti 

It  IS  stated  that  there  are  1200  persons  at  the  a  ^  ^  j*  «<  _  • 

■  Spring,,  among  whon.  are  Joseph  Bonaparte  fl^b^friler^rcoM 
and  ^snite,  who  design  to  stay  there  the  warm  “  ri^^  anS  ^he  viHaln  lied’ 

Another  free  school  1,  to  be  erected,  in  An-  "P"" 

tbony-Street,  which  will  be  the  seventh  under  9''^  ^'rTif'oQ.i'  .!!.i"9a>h 

that  board  ol  Trustees  in  this  city.  23d;  ' 

The  walls  of  an  old  building  in  Maiden-lane, 
few  while  the  workmen  were  engaged  with  it  .  A"  ^ 

and  injured  three  yersons,  one  v^ry  badly.  ‘hTl?Lrher^^^^^^^ 

A  dreadful  murder  was  committed  lately  in  ?  .. 

Giles  county,  Tennessee,  a  man  named  Lindsay  a  rui  i 

_ _ .  ....  .  ./•  /  A  decoction  of  the  root  of  black 

whilst  walking  arm  in  arm  with  his  wife,  to  .  r  .  cure  for  the 

whom  he  had  been  only  six  months  married,  ^  ^ 

eaid  in  the  presence  of  her  mother  and  cousin,  — — SS 

suddenly  drew  a  pistol  from  his  pocket,  and 

shot  her  dead.  .  MARRIED. 

An  organized  gang  of  robbers  in  Canada,  has  On  Wednesday,  the  28th  inst.  by  the  1 
committed  many  excesses  of  late,  so  that  where  Mr.  Win.  P.  Slasoo,  of  Darien,  Con.  to  Mi 
peace  and  quietness  formerly  reigned,  fear  and  of  this  city. 

terror  is  felt  by  many.  A  party  of  them  lately  Same  day,  by  Rev.  Mr.  Patten,  Mr.  Jam 
ivctit  into  the  bouse  of  a  priest,  masked  and  to  Miss  Margaret  Woolsey. 
otherwise  disguised,  secured  the  servant,  bound  same  day,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Patten,  Mr.  ’ 
whe  priest,  and  robbed  him  of  about  £25  and  panny  HilUker 
^  walch,  and  demanded  the  church  money,  o„  ^  „ 

Which  be  did  not  happen  to  have,  the  servant  Frederick,  of  thl,  ciD-,  to  Uiw  C 

woman  got  out  of  a  window,  but  was  taken  by  ^ 

them  and  secured  in  the  house,  so  that  none  ^ 

knew  of  the  affair  until  the  next  morning.  The  On  Saturday,  by  w.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr.  Sj 

gang  is  composed  of  persons  of  different  nations.  O®**®®*  Hunt. 

There  are  now  running  in  the  the  north  river.  On  Saturday,  by  Rev.  Mr.  ^base,  Mr.  I 
fourteen  Steam  'Boats  mostly  of  a’  large  size,  Warner,  ail  of  thif  city, 

besides  the  tow  boats,  and  it  is  estimated  that  Saturday,  by  W.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr.  V 

nearly  one  thousand  passengers  are  on  their  to  Miss  Mary  Ann  Starkey,  of  this  city, 
voyage,  either  going  or  returning  daily.  At  New.Haven,  Rev.  William  C.  Fovlc 

On  the  28th  inst.  the  corner  stone  of  the  riet  Cobb,  daughter  of  Noah  Webster,  Esq. 
General  Theological  Seminary,  of  the  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church  in  the  United  States,  was 
laid  near  the  north  river,  four  Bishops  being 
present,  viz.  Bishops  White,  Croes,  Kemp,  and 
Brownell,  with  numerous  clergymen,  trustees,* 
professors,  and  students ;  together  with  deputa¬ 
tions  from  the  vestries  of  the  several  Episcopal 
Churches  of  this  city.  The  Bible,  Book  of 
Common  Prayer,  the  homilies  of  the  Church, 
and  documents  relating  to  the  Seminary,  were 
carefully  enclosed  in  the  corner  stone,  and  the 
Bishops  each  of  them  struck  it  with  a  hammer, 
dedicating  it  in  the  name  of  the  Trinity. 

On  Saturday,  a  boat  with  nine  persons,  was 
run  foul  of  by  the  Brooklyn  Ferry-Boat  at  Ful- 
ton-slip,  and  four  persons  were  drowned. 

The  Attorney  General  has  filed  an  information 
against  the  Bank  of  Chenango,  and  they  are 
required  to  shew  cause  why  they  continue  to 
exercise  banking  privileges. 

A  merchant  tailor  has  perfected  a  chart  on 
mathematical  principles, for  cutting  close  bodied 
coats,  surtoat  and  frock  coats,  by  which  the 
garment  is  marked  out  in  one  minute. 

A  most  darinz  murder  was  committed  at 
Kempsville,  (Va!)  lately  by  a  coloured  man. 

Mr.  John  Rudder  had  eaten  his  supper  and 
gone  to  sleep,  thadaiiiily  eonsktiiig  ot  ius  wifr, 


DIED. 

On  Friday,  Mr.  Micab  Hawkins,  aged  48. 

Saturday,  Ira  B.  Martin,  of  tbe  firm  of  Martin  k  Hamp¬ 
ton,  of  this  city. 

Sunday,  Sir.  George  Carter,  aged  28. 

On  Monday,  Misc  Jane,  daughter  of  tbe  late  Gilbert 
Horton. 

Same  day,  Mr.  Enos  Ayres,  aged  60. 

Same  day,  Mr.  James  Connell,  aged  29 
On  Tuesday,  Mr.  William  Smith,  of  tbe  firm  tf  William 
Smith,  k  Co,  aged  49. 


Deaths  last  week,  207.— Apoplexy,  S3;  drinking  cold 
water,  23;  sudden  deaths,  15!  dysentery,  10;  convulsioiil^ 
16;  consumptioB,  18.  Deaths  in  Philadelphia,  163. 
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